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their lotas on their heads, dancing and singing.
As I approached they came to my side and
presented the lotas, in which I put a rupee.
This is an ancient custom of greeting to a dis-
tinguished stranger, and is called a cullus. The
stranger is supposed to give the rupee to
the one he most admires, who thereupon
considers herself his humble servant. I am
bound to confess that I placed my rupee in the
first lota' presented, without reference to the
ladies' charms. This may seem somewhat un-
gallant, but at the time I did not know as
much about it as I do now. On re-entering the
town, Major Creagh purchased some grain to
feed the sacred pigeons, a proceeding which much
pleased the inhabitants.

We turned in very early on our first night in
camp, Herbert and  I sharing the same   tent/
The heat was so great all the candts were up
but, being tired, in spite of mosquitoes we we
soon fast asleep.    About one o'clock, I we
suddenly, with   the   sensation that somett